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		Description

Follow the story of silver and his friends to help him learn about the power of nightmare moon, and how he attained the power the Lunar Princess could not control. Though the journey for him and his friends won't be without danger . Even in plain sight there are always shadows.
Silver Moon a pegasus who was part of the lunar guard candidates to become a night guard for the princess. Though he vanished the day before the final test and was found to be living in the everfree by the Princesses especially the one who controls the night.
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			Author's Notes: 
Write comments about why you liked it or why you didn't like it. It Helps . I got help from Warmachine27 and thanks for giving me permission for allowing me to use one of his old stories. All character in this story are 18+.



Secret Discovered

It was a cold summer night in the Everfree forest, the wind was howling through the leaves of the trees. In the distance you could hear a howl of a timberwolf. In a small clearing, there stood the porch of a cottage that was mostly embedded in the shadows of tall trees that stood overhead. From the outside, one could see a dim flicker of candle light that lit up a section of the built home. Inside the homely structure, there was a alabaster pegasus stallion with a mane of black and a streak of crimson, his turquoise eyes shined with the candle light like a crystal in the sunlight. His cutie mark was a full moon with a gold and silver star to finish it all off. He turned a page of his book with one hoof, while balancing it on one of his crossed legs with his other. Silver Moon looked over at the clock that hung over on the wall as it struck 12:00 am.  The alabaster stallion sighed as he used his right hoof to reach over and grab a bookmark which he placed into the page he read last. As he lays back into his chair, closing his eyes and wondering what he was going to do tomorrow. A blue unicorn colt with a green mane that flowed down his back exactly like how the princesses manes did, walked up him. He was short, about the size of an elementary school filly. Many time other ponies thought of them as brother’s, due to both of them living in the same house and every time they headed into ponyville the colt always laid down on the pegasus’s back when they have a long journey. The colt’s flowing mane was simply due to an enchantment he had found while searching through the old sister’s castle for spells to be discovered or rediscovered, and his height was due to to a very rare growing disorder that caused every single part of his body not to change even though he was the exact same age as the pegasus. As for his cutie mark, it was a set of professional swimming jammers basically swimming trunks. 
“ Night Silver, tomorrow is another exciting day of adventure.” the colt said in an enthusiastic voice as he turned into the doorway to one of the only other rooms in their home. 
“Night Jammers, see you in the morning. ” Silver replied in an obviously exhausted tone.
With that Jammers entered his quarters leaving Silver to ponder what he just read before retiring to bed himself. He grabbed the candle stand with his wing and walked over to his room and blew the candle it out, he placed it on his nightstand beside his bed. He jumped over his bed and slipped under the blanket, he faced toward the wall and started to doze off, until he heard a faint poof  right outside his window which was right over his work table Silver never used. He groaned and clumsily crawled out of bed and cantered to the window, as he looked outside he saw a neatly rolled up scroll on the still of his window. No sooner had he unlocked and opened his window, a slight gust of wind pushed the scroll and rolled it toward the middle of his desk. As the scroll stopped rolling it unwrapped itself in a matter of seconds. Silver looked at the scroll and checked it making sure there weren’t any more surprises awaited him. He noticed the was a letter addressed to his home. 
Dear Silver Moon,
                Whilst I was Nightmare Moon, a certain feeling caught my attention. It was familiar yet it was different; it was the power that turned me into Nightmare Moon the power I thought I could control, but instead took over me. I have become aware of it, i had a certain feeling that the power of Nightmare still lingered somewhere in Equestria. I have tried to look into this feeling leading me to your dream state, but everytime I try to enter it I am immediately sent back to my own dream with only a name Silver Moon. This power is something not to be trifled with come to Canterlot as soon as you can.
                                                        From The Lunar Princess,
                                                                                    Luna
“How did she figure it out, the only pony I told was Jammers and nopony else. ” He thought to himself.
“ I think I should go to Canterlot tomorrow in the morning “ He murmured to himself as he got back into his bed and finally went to sleep.
It was 6;00 am when Silver woke up, he got out of bed and left for the bathroom. He took a quick shower like every morning and brushed his teeth while holding the toothbrush with his wing. He finished up after drying himself, than he troted to Jammer’s room to wake him up. Silver was going to tell him that they were taking a trip to Canterlot for 3 days. Silver opened the door and disturbed the sleeping unicorn.
“ Jammers wake up we are going to Canterlot for 3 days, so pack some essentials you need.” He told to the unicorn across the room. All he got in return was a grunt of annoyance and a shifting of sheets as he rolled over. Silver walked over to the sleeping unicorn and grabbed the duvet and pulled, flipping his sleeping friend onto the floor.
“Ow...” he groaned in pain.
“That’s what happens when you don’t wake up when I tell you too.” he snarked at his young friend. He left the room and headed to the kitchen to start the coffee machine and to start cooking hash browns, hay bacon, and waffles. After Silver finished cooking he set both plates down on the table and started to eat. he had almost finished his food when Jammers walked groggily into the kitchen. He used his magic to pour himself a cup of coffee, and another one for Silver.
“ I got my scarf, toothbrush, and the sack of bits we need for the tickets and some souvenirs from seeing the sights.” he said as he finished the last of his own food.
“Welp I got my toothbrush, cloak, quill, ink, book, and my favorite red scarf,” he said as he tied it around his neck and secured his saddle bags around his waist. “Well let’s head out to the train station.” Silver said
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